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Guest  Speakers 
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KATEJEAN  ALLERTON 

From  the  President  of  the  United 
States,  "Greetings" 


MARCIA  ALLEN 

Resolved  to  take  fate  by  the  throat 
and  shake  a  living  out  of  her. 

fash  at*  L>cL 
^  a- 
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JOSEPHINE  BROWN 

A  cheerful  comrad  is  better  than 
a  water-proof  coat  and  a  foot 
warmer. 


NANCY  ALLAN 

Specks  before  her  eyes 


CAROL  PATRICIA  BROBEIL 

We  like  that  14-day  DuBarry  plan. 


ELEANOR  BECHTOLD 

She's  got  calaboose  blues. 
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MARY  D.  BALDWIN 


JEAN  BOES 

6:10,  6:20,  6:30,  6:50;  hit  that 
floor,  you  bum. 


MARY  P.  BALDWIN 

The  best  of  prophets  of  the  future 
is  the  past. 


JEAN  BENSINGER 

Or  would  you  rather  be  a  nurse? 
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A  little  nonsense  now  and  then — 
Is  relished  by  the  the  best  of  men. 


ELIZABETH  BOOTS 

My  dreams  are  getting  better  aii 
the  time. 


LORETTA  BOYAN 

God  bless  the  man  who  first  in¬ 
vented  sleep. 


MARJORIE  JEAN  CHILDS 
The  staunch  Republican. 


MARITA  CONROY 

The  time  to  be  happy  is  now. 


[  M  1 
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AGNES  CLOTHIER 

Action  on  the  88  keys. 


JANE  CURRAN 


Constant  exercise  of  wit. 


JEAN  CALDERWOOD 

I’m  the  only  one  of  my  friends  I 
can  depend  on. 
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ROXANNA  PARK  CARNES 
I  shall  die  if  I  don't  talk. 


VIRGINIA  DOLLIVER 
Rembrandt  of  the  O.R. 
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RUTH  FRAVEL 

Can't  help  singing. 


RUTH  FOSTER 

They  said  her  hair  was  like  the  sun. 


ELIZABETH  GROSS 

Life  is  short  and  full  of  blisters. 


JOAN  FOSS 

You  laugh,  and  we  laugh  with  you. 


ELIZABETH  ANN  FRANCIS 

Old  faithful,  with  a  few  little  guy- 
sers. 
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HELEN  GREEN 


IDA  MARIE  GILLIAMS 


"Rock  of  Ages". 


JX  Jbo Jv, 
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I  am  willing  to  be  convinced,  but 
show  me  the  one  who  can  do  it. 
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RUTH  GIFFORD 

Effervescence  chained  to  earth  by 
a  touch  of  old  Boston. 
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Love  is  where  you  find  it,  and  did 
she  look,  and  did  she  find  it. 


JEAN  GRIFFIN 

Blood,  sweat,  and  tears. 


VIRGINIA  GILL 

With  malice  toward  none;  with 
charity  for  all. 


RUTH  HIRSCH 


RUTH  GREGORY 
Struttin'  on  down. 


MARION ELISE  HAYES 
He  who  laughs,  lasts. 


MARGARET  HOPPOCK 

Three  years  she's  dwelt  in  sun  and 
shower. 


Keen  as  are  the  arrows. 


JOAN  HARDONCOURT 

I  feel  tired  far  into  the  future 


MARGARET  HOLT 

Oh  memory,  thou  fond  deceiver. 
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ROSE  HOYNAK 


Who  started  all  this  foolishness  of 
people  acting  dignified? 


MARY  HAZEN 

She  sang  and  lived  with  ecstasy. 


VIRGINIA  NOBLER 

Calm  yourself;  I'm  never  serious. 


I  can't  go  on;  everything  I  have 
is  gone. 


JANE  HELWIG 

No  matter  how  they  tarry,  eventu¬ 
ally  they  marry. 


RUTH  HUTCHEON 

A  happy  life  means  prudent  com¬ 
promise. 
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JANE  HERBERT 

What's  the  use  of  worrying? 


MARGARET  JOHNSON 
Heart  specialist. 


DORIS  KINKEAD 

Mirth,  with  thee  I  mean  to  live. 
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ANNE  KEITH 


KATHLEEN  KERNAN 


How  I  love  to  talk;  by  George,  I 
could  talk  all  day. 


MARY  KETCHUM 

He  speaketh  not,  and  yet  there 
lies  a  conversation  in  his  eyes. 


KATHERINE  LANE 

To  think  without  confusion,  clearly. 


Oh,  early  afternoon,  I  like  a 
temporary  swoon. 


MARY  KRUMBHOLZ 

He  finally  got  those  cards  on  the 
table. 


DORIS  LIPPERT 
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BARBARA  KETCHUM  LAHEY 

A  little  sunburnt  by  the  glare  of 
life. 


ELSA  LARSEN 

The  flight  of  the  bumble-bee. 


SALLY  LINEN 

Any  day  you'll  find  her,  a  sunning 
in  fhe  sun. 


SUSANNE  LINGNER 

It's  a  happy  world,  after  a 


KATHERINE  LASELL 


She's  good  for  whatever  ails  you, 
and  if  nothing  ails  you,  she's  good 
for  that. 


PATRICIA  MURRAY 


merry 
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RUTH  N USSBAUM ER 


MARY  NUNN 

Oh  chillun,  how  could  it  be? 


There  is  time  to  wink,  as  well  as 
time  to  see. 


LUCILLE  PRIOR 

Now  we  hear  the  din  of  madmen. 


LUCILLE  PARDEE 

No  buzzer  blues  in  1003. 


FLORENCE  PLATT 

Capacity  for  joy  admits  tempta¬ 
tion. 


MARGUERITE  PETERS 

To  be  short  is  no  disgrace,  only 
an  inconvenience. 
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DORIS 

Here's  to  the  charmer,  whose 
dimples  we  prize. 


•  ^ 


GRACE  PUTNAM 


Picturesque  speech  and  patter. 


JEANNE  ROBERTS 

And  the  busy  hum  of  men. 


SUSAN  SHREVE 


The  New  Yorker. 

}3Mlt 
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ELEANOR  SMITH 


JANE  ST.  JOHN 


So  near  and  yet  so  far. 


JULIA  SMITH 


An  old  fashioned  girl  touched 
the  madness  of  Manhattan. 


by 


Girls  have  curious  minds  and  feign 
would  know  the  end  of  everything. 


JUNE  SCHAAF 

Dx:  insomnia;  Rx:  "Quiet,  please." 
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VIRGINIA  STRONG 
Still  water  runs  deep. 


CHARLOTTE  SWEET 

Well,  we  have  lived  so  far. 


MILDRED  STEBEL 

Hail  to  thee,  blithe  spirit. 


CHARLOTTE  SPICER 

I  like  your  frank  and  friendly  smile. 


PAMELA  STEARNS  -y  £ 

The  hunger  fighter.  -H-oJ 
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MILDRED  SCHWARZ 


ELIZABETH  JUNE  TRAVERS 


With  a  shamrock  behind  her  ear, 
and  silver  wings  on  her  heart. 


HELEN  THOMSEN 

Give  me  strength  to  live  unheard. 


DOROTHY  WILLAN 
Is  that  my  buzzer? 


Oh  beamish  morning,  big  with 
hope,  and  noble  tasks  with  which 
to  cope. 


LILLIAN  TURNER 

Out  where  the  west  begins,  where 
men  is  men,  but  where  are  they? 


AMELIA  WILKIE 

Grace  in  all  simplicity. 
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DOROTHY  WEBB 

Blessings  on  thee,  little  man. 


ELIZABETH  WALKER 

But  the  slightest  approach  to  a 
false  pretense  was  never  among 
my  crimes. 
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HISTORY  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  1945 
A  LETTER  TO  MY  FIANCE 


Dear  Bill, 

Your  most  recent  letter  is  here  by  me,  so  that  I  can  answer  your  questions  and 
comment  on  some  of  the  things  you  wrote.  It  is  a  wonderful  letter;  like  all  the  others 
I  have  had  from  you,  it  brings  you  very  close  to  me.  You  know,  don't  you,  that  it  has 
been  exactly  two  years  and  nine  months  and  ten  days  since  you  entered  the  Army? 
Seriously,  I  don't  imagine  that  you  have  it  figured  as  closely  as  I,  but  I  have  a  twofold 
reason  for  counting  each  day.  The  day  you  left  for  Fort  Dix  was  the  day  I  entered 
training,  and  I'm  not  reminding  you  anymore;  I'm  just  reminiscing.  .  .  . 

We  came  back  from  the  shore  together,  and  said  good-bye  at  Penn  Station. 
You  were  headed  for  Officers'  Candidate  School,  and  I  was  too,  although  we  didn't 
realize  it  at  the  time!  Did  I  ever  admit  to  you  how  scared  I  was  when  I  first  walked 
through  the  door  to  Maxwell  Hall?  I  doubt  if  I  did,  knowing  me.  My  big  sister  made 
everything  easy  for  me,  however,  and  it  wasn't  long  before  I  found  myself  making 
friends  with  my  "probie"  classmates.  The  first  party  our  big  sisters  gave  us  was  a 
great  help  along  that  line;  we  forgot  our  awkwardness  laughing  at  skits,  and  at  the 
crazy  costumes  made  from  old  gray  uniforms.  October  soon  arrived,  and  the  students 
from  the  Bryn  Mawr  Summer  School  had  joined  us,  to  swell  the  class  of  1945  to  132 
sum  total  et  al  and  etc.  And  then  you  will  remember  that  Miss  Young,  the  director 
of  nurses  in  the  hospital,  resigned.  I  explained  in  a  letter  to  you  that  she  would  con¬ 
tinue  to  be  a  member  of  our  big  "family",  however,  as  Director  Emeritus.  Miss  Conrad 
then  became  Director  of  Nursing,  as  well  as  Professor  of  Nursing.  About  that  same 
time  we  were  starting  to  work  on  the  wards;  it  was  quite  different  making  a  bed  with 
a  real  patient  in  it,  instead  of  one  of  our  classmates!  In  December  we  had  some  very 
good  news:  we  were  told  that  our  class  would  be  the  first  in  the  history  of  the  school 
to  have  a  Christmas  vacation.  I  wired  you  right  away,  and  miraculously,  you  were 
able  to  get  a  few  days  leave.  It  was  fun  spending  the  time  with  our  families,  wasn't  it, 
playing,  and  resting,  and  eating!  We  shared  tales  of  woe  about  studies  and  exams, 
also;  I  still  think  you  did  better  in  Army  Tactics  than  I  did  in  Nursing  Arts. 

It  was  too  bad  that  we  just  missed  spending  New  Year's  Eve  together,  but 
January,  1943,  gave  you  a  big  new  assignment  to  carry  out,  and  I  was  swallowed  up 
by  work  in  no  mean  way.  The  end  of  that  month  provided  one  of  the  BIG  events  in 
my  life:  official  welcoming  service  for  the  class  of  '45.  Long  may  it  live!  I'll  never 
forget  the  inspiring  message  which  Dr.  William  Darrach,  then  chief  of  the  Fracture 
Service  and  former  Dean  of  the  Medical  School,  gave  us.  Assistant  Dean  Severinghaus 
also  spoke,  and  Miss  Conrad  held  the  Florence  Nightingale  lamp  from  which  we  all 
lighted  our  candles.  Well,  Bill,  after  the  welcoming  service  I  felt  as  though  I  really 
belonged.  Our  class  had  proved  itself  for  the  first  time,  and  to  make  things  official 
we  had  elected  Mary  Dickey,  Jean  Griffin,  and  Josephine  Brown  as  our  class  officers. 
You  met  them  all,  I  think,  and  you  also  met  Miss  Helen  Pettit,  our  grand  class  adviser. 

I  remember  that  your  letters  were  coming  from  Texas  then,  and  we  were  beginning 
to  think  you  would  be  moving  out  of  the  country  soon.  Spring  came  in  spite  of  our 
worries,  and  I  started  relief  and  night  duty.  You  never  could  understand  quite  what 
shift  I  was  on,  but  then,  it  was  confusing  for  me,  too.  Anyway,  in  June  you  were 
still  around  learning  about  B-29  Superfortresses,  and  I  was  witnessing  the  graduation 
of  my  big  sister.  The  exercises  were  held  in  the  hospital  garden,  and  each  girl  wore 
a  corsage  of  roses,  given  by  Mr.  Dean  Sage,  President  of  the  Board  of  Managers 
of  the  hospital.  Soon  after  graduation  we  were  saddened  by  the  death  of  Mr.  Sage. 
We  all  appreciated  his  family's  decision  to  continue  to  present  the  flowers  in  his 
memory.  Mr.  Charles  Cooper  took  up  the  Presidential  duties  just  as  I  was  leaving 
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for  my  summer  vacation.  One  month  with  nothing  to  do  but  loafe,  and  the  last  three 
days  were  the  best,  or  the  worst,  I  don't  know.  You  had  no  sooner  said  hello  than 
you  were  saying  "good-bye." 

After  vacation  we  started  Junior  classes,  and  then  began  working  in  such  im¬ 
portant  places  as  Sloane,  Neuro  and  Babies.  The  infants  and  children  presented  many 
new  nursing  problems.  Betsy  Gross,  Mary  Hazen,  Virginia  Jones,  and  Gracie  Putnam 
were  at  the  helm  of  our  class,  or  something,  and  did  a  good  job.  Miss  Dorothy  Rogers, 
House  Director,  resigned  at  the  beginning  of  this  Junior  year;  Miss  Florence  Vander¬ 
bilt  succeeded  her,  and  so  was  able  to  help  the  officers  with  extra-curricular  activities. 
In  November,  1943,  Mr.  G.  Herman  Kinnicutt,  Chairman  of  the  Nursing  Committee, 
died.  I  think  I  had  told  you  how  he  used  to  send  flowers  from  his  gardens  for  us  to 
decorate  our  Hall.  In  memory  of  him,  his  wife  has  set  up  a  fund  from  which  we  may 
draw  to  continue  this  lovely  tradition.  Christmas  soon  arrived,  the  first  which  we  were 
to  spend  in  the  hospital.  The  wards  were  festive,  with  trees  and  wreathes  and 
ribbons,  and  Santa  Claus  managed  to  get  around  to  each  and  every  patient.  In  Janu¬ 
ary,  Mr.  John  F.  Bush,  Superintendent  of  the  Hospital,  resigned  and  Mr.  John  Parke 
succeeded  him.  In  April,  1944,  while  you  were  flying  high,  too  high,  and  low,  too  low, 
we  sponsored  the  Red  Cross  War  Fund  Drive.  Jane  St.  John  was  chairman  and  was 
able  to  announce  a  grand  total  of  $3,092.00.  Nothing  for  me  to  sneeze  at,  is  it, 
with  my  few  bonds!  Another  June  came  close  on  the  heels  of  April,  a  different  June, 
however,  for  not  only  did  we  have  the  excitement  of  giving  the  graduation  formal, 
but  "D"  Day  had  arrived.  You  had  been  gone  nearly  a  year  already,  and  had  learned 
and  accomplished  so  much.  I  felt  a  bit  wiser  myself  and  could  give  baths  and  make 
beds  and  chart  treatments  and  give  medicines  and  write  nursing  care  studies  and  so 
on  far  into  the  night.  ...  I  was  a  pretty  good  gardner,  too;  for  groups  of  us  often 
went  up  to  the  hospital's  convalescent  home  to  plant  and  dig  and  collect  our  marvelous 
fresh  vegetables  and  fruits.  In  fact,  we  had  all  worked  so  hard  as  Juniors  that  we 
really  enjoyed  our  summer  vacation;  i.e.,  one  month!  You  got  twice  as  many  letters 
that  month,  didn't  you?  In  one  of  them  I  remember  asking  you  to  be  on  the  lookout 
for  the  2nd  General  Hospital  Unit,  which  had  moved  to  France.  The  doctors  and 
nurses  in  that  unit  were  from  Presbyterian. 

It  was  marvelous  to  come  back  as  a  high  and  mighty  senior,  a  senior,  anyway. 
Our  class  acquired  little  sisters,  and  we  were  delighted  to  throw  a  party  for  them, 
complete  with  startling  fashions  from  old  gray  uniforms,  and  an  amusing  skit.  Being 
seniors  meant  going  to  Professional  Problems  classes,  too,  starting  in  October.  We 
were  favored  one  Monday  night  by  a  talk  by  the  nationally  known  leader  in  nursing 
education,  Miss  Annie  Goodrich.  Other  evenings  were  spent  discussing  the  many 
problems  which  we  would  have  to  face  when  we  were  finished  with  student  nursing, 
including  Army  and  Navy  needs.  In  November  we  entertained  Dr.  Darrach  and 
his  wife,  at  a  tea  in  the  foyer  of  Maxwell  Hall.  We  had  chosen  him  as  our  honorary 
class  member;  I  believe  I  explained  all  that  to  you  once  long  ago.  The  same  month 
found  us  at  an  informal  dance,  featuring  box  suppers.  I  don't  mean  you  and  I  when 
I  say  "us",  but  I  wish  I  did,  believe  me.  We  didn't  have  a  Christmas  dance,  incidentally; 
we  were  feeling  the  manpower  shortage  acutely.  We  did  all  sing  carols  around  the 
hospital  Christmas  Eve,  though,  and  had  refreshments  afterwards.  Then  I  got  your 
cable  saying  you  would  be  home  in  a  week.  Happy  New  Year,  oh  so  much,  Bill  dear. 

Saying  so  long  the  fourth  time  was  four  times  as  hard  as  the  first  time,  but  at 
least  you  weren’t  going  overseas  again  for  a  while.  Besides,  I  was  lost  in  the  shuffle 
of  nursing  shortages,  and  my  little  sister  was  being  officially  welcomed  and  capped, 
just  as  I  had  been  a  few  paragraphs  back.  Mary  Dickey,  President  of  Student  Govern¬ 
ment,  greeted  the  class  of  1947,  and  all  the  guests,  and  Dr.  Fordyce  B.  St.  John  inspired 
us  anew  with  his  address.  So,  it  was  actually  1945,  and  our  class  officers,  Lee  Wilkie, 
Grace  Putnam,  Ruth  Nussbaumer,  and  Jean  Bensinger,  who  had  been  elected  in 


[28] 


June,  continued  to  make  us  work  with  a  vengance.  In  early  April  we  had  a  lovely 
Easter  service.  Then,  soon  after  a  hilarious  evening  provided  by  the  Dramatic  Club  (! 
wrote  you  about  the  can-can  dancers  and  the  quartette),  Ruthie  Fravel  and  Marjorie 
Childs  "co-chairmened"  the  annual  Red  Cross  Bazaar.  That  was  really  something,  as 
I  have  told  you  so  many  times.  Non.e  of  us  shall  ever  forget  the  gayly  decorated  booths 
and  the  fortune  teller  and  the  movies  and  the  White  Elephant  Sale  and  the  plant  dis¬ 
play  and  the  chances  and  so  on!!  And  none  of  us  shall  ever  forget  the  12th  of  April, 
when  we  were  shocked  by  the  news  of  President  Roosevelt's  death.  I  needn't  mention 
to  you  again  any  of  the  details,  nor  anything  about  the  succession  of  Mr.  Truman, 
in  whom  all  of  us  have  put  our  faith  and  trust.  After  that  the  days  just  flew,  Bill,  and 
we  were  struggling  through  Doctors'  and  Instructors'  orals,  and  you  were  overseas 
again.  Our  Senior  Banquet  was  really  grand,  and  the  freshmen  gave  us  a  lovely 
spring  dance.  The  Florence  Nightingale  Service  hit  a  serious  note  again,  and  then 
it  was  June  5th,  and  the  short  course  members  of  '45  were  receiving  degrees  at 
Columbia  University.  That  was  President  Nicholas  Murray  Butler's  last  graduation;  the 
academic  procession  made  it  a  very  impressive  occasion.  Jane  St.  John  was  marshal! 
for  our  group  at  the  exercises.  Now,  Bill,  it's  June  7th,  and  I  am  writing  to  you  wherever 
you  are  to  tell  you  that  I  am  actually  going  to  graduate  tomorrow.  The  weather  man 
says  clear  and  warm.  The  stage  is  set.  The  heart  is  willing.  Wish  you  were  here. 
The  class  of  1945  misses  you  and  all  the  others  like  you.  We  want  you  to  know  that 
we  are  coming  Bill,  if  you  want  and  need  us,  and  we  think  you  do.  If  I  sound  a  bit 
confused  blame  it  on  the  moon.  I'm  tired  after  two  years  and  nine  months  and  ten 
days,  but  it  has  been  worth  it,  every  minute  of  it.  We  feel  that  we  have  equipped 
ourselves  with  enough  experience  and  education  to  assume  big  responsibilities  in  this 
war-torn  world  and  in  the  reconstruction  of  tomorrow.  I  hope  you  are  as  proud  of  me 
as  I  am  of  you,  though  that  is  hardly  possible,  Captain.  Good  night,  and  I  shall  be 
thinking  of  you  tomorrow  and  always.  Come  home  as  soon  as  you  can.  Maybe  I  shall 
meet  you  before  you  can  get  here,  who  knows? 

Yours  always, 

Dee. 


CLASS  PROPHECY 

June  7,  1956 

I  am  writing  from  "Miakinback",  a  convalescent  home  recommended  to  me  by 
Miss  Ruth  Gifford,  who  has  spent  ten  peaceful  years  here  with  me  since  our 
graduation.  The  husband  of  our  former  classmate,  Marjorie  Hutchins,  who  is  the 
attending  here,  says  that  we  are  doing  very  nicely  and  should  be  able  to  weave 
a  better  basket  in  a  month  or  two.  Miss  Charlotte  Sweet  and  Miss  Virginia  Strong, 
directors  of  this  woodsy  retreat,  have  also  been  very  encouraging,  and  have  per¬ 
mitted  us  to  subscribe  to  the  Daily  Snooze,  a  scandal  sheet  published  in  Hirvington- 
on-the-Wudson.  Miss  Dorothy  Willan  has  some  extremely  interesting  items  in  today's 
paper;  I  devoured  them  along  with  my  soft  salt  poor  diet.  It  seems  that  her  main 
problem  is  to  settle  the  intrigues  of  Miss  Margaret  Johnson,  and  she  has  sought  the 
advice  of  Professor  Florence  E.  "Buzz  Bomb"  Platt,  R.N.,  B.S.,  F.A.C.S.,  E.T.C.,  who 
is  lecturing  this  season  at  Polumbia  University  on  marriage,  a  series  of  lectures,  in¬ 
cidentally,  which  has  caused  world-wide  tension.  Professor  Platt  was  recently  the 
guest  of  Miss  Mary  Dickey,  President  of  the  A.N.A.,  at  a  coffee  given  in  the  home  of 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  St.  John  Roe.  Mrs.  Dorothy  Watson  Robinson  later  displayed  some  of  her 
hand  painted  orange  crates  in  the  drawing  room. 

Further  news,  which  greatly  .surprised  me,  was  that  Miss  Ruth  Fravel,  the  singing 
stewardess  of  the  Continental  Clothes  Line,  has  just  arrived  from  Tanganyika,  where 
she  visited  with  Miss  Helen  Green.  On  the  return  trip,  the  plane  was  forced  down 
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on  a  small  island  in  the  Pacific,  and  the  crew  was  shocked  to  find  Major  Jean  Boes, 
who  was  left  behind  when  the  last  ship  sailed  from  Iwo  Jima.  They  took  her  aboard, 
and  soon  were  flying  toward  San  Francisco's  Golden  Gate.  "Tweet  1  Gilliams,  re¬ 
cently  featured  in  the  Doctor  Kildaire  pictures,  and  Jane  Herbert,  who  models  the 
latest  service  uniforms,  met  them  at  the  airport.  That  evening  they  had  tickets  for 
the  debut  of  Miss  Helen  Thomsensky,  who  has  immortalized  "Blues  In  The  Night"  on 
the  French  horn. 

Turning  the  page  of  the  Daily  Snooze,  I  came  across  the  picture  of  the  new 
director  of  nurses  at  the  Columbia-Presbyterian  Medical  Center,  Miss  Jean  Calder- 
wood.  Her  bewildered  expression  was  adequately  explained  to  me  as  I  read  that 
she  and  Miss  Ruth  Catterall,  her  assistant,  were  disagreeing  about  institutional  re¬ 
forms:  that  is,  Miss  Calderwood  firmly  believes  in  limiting  broccoli  intake  to  B.I.D., 
but  Miss  Catterall  is  holding  out  for  spinach  on  Sundays.  Meanwhile,  the  students 
may  be  seen  rushing  madly  in  either  of  two  directions,  east  on  the  Maxwell  Hall 
lav/n  to  the  hamburger  hot-house  run  by  Miss  Helen  Cizek  and  Miss  Elizabeth  Walker; 
or  west  to  the  new  building  erected  for  research  concerning  the  calcification  of 
2,999  nurses  from  you  know  what.  By  the  way,  Miss  Louella  Coumbe,  well  known  for 
her  leisurely  manner  and  her  motto,  "Take  your  time",  directs  the  research. 

Avidly  I  read  more  alumnae  news.  Miss  Mary  P.  Baldwin,  director  of  Sloane 
Hospital,  announced  the  birth  of  sextuplets  to  Mary  D.  Baldwin,  whose  husband 
was  taken  to  Neurological  Institute  in  an  acute  convulsive  state.  He  is  being  sedated 
and  cared  for  by  Miss  Loretta  Boyan,  happy  Neuro  special.  Mother  Travers,  director 
of  housing  in  Maxwell  Hall  has  padlocked  the  irons,  but  there  are  still  six  out  of  seven 
missing.  Speaking  of  thefts,  someone  made  off  with  the  years'  supply  of  NaHCOs, 
and  Miss  Eleanor  Smith,  head  of  the  Nursing  Arts'  Department,  is  improvising  a 
poultice  which  will  rise  with  the  addition  of  alka-seltzer.  Speaking  of  faculty  members, 
Miss  Lucille  Prior,  Physical  Culture  Instructor,  has  been  scheduling  a  five  mile  hike 
for  all  students  before  they  go  on  duty  in  the  morning.  Needless  to  say,  Miss  Prior 
does  not  accompany  the  girls.  Susan  Shreve,  nurse  instructor  on  the  E.N.T.  service, 
is  doing  local  T  and  A's  in  the  J  East  treatment  room,  by  herself.  Her  ability  to 
tie  tonsil  knots,  and  to  wield  both  scalpel  and  sponge  sticks,  is  to  be  envied.  And  in 
the  Operating  Room  Mrs.  V.  Hobler  Redpath  has  rearranged  the  schedule  so  that 
no  operations  take  place;  they  would  interfere  with  the  cleaning.  Claire  Streeter  and 
Betsy  Gross,  of  the  school  office,  not  to  be  outdone,  have  put  their  two  heads 
together  in  arranging  students'  schedules;  all  requests  cheerfully  granted.  They  them¬ 
selves  take  only  nine  months'  vacation  per  year.  The  Budget  Department,  headed  by 
Jean  Bensinger,  is  having  difficulties  fixing  budgets  for  the  Visiting  Nurse  Service 
affiliates.  The  poor  children  have  to  get  along  on  $25  a  week.  Meanwhile,  Miss 
Katherine  Lasell  is  trying  to  strengthen  Maxwell-Bard  relations,  through  the  abolish¬ 
ment  of  Psychiatric  Institute.  Elsa  Larsen,  former  psychiatrist,  released  from  Hartford 
yesterday,  is  strongly  opposed  to  this  measure. 

Much  to  my  delight,  just  below  the  alumnae  news  column  I  found  several  of  the 
new  best  sellers  advertised.  One  of  them  is  "Why  Go  To  Bryn  Mawr?"  or  "How  To 
Get  Overseas  Quickly"  by  Helen  Craig.  Another  is  "Why  Go  To  Bryn  Mawr"  or 
"How  To  Be  A  Head  Nurse  When  Your  Classmates  Are  Still  Students"  by  Mary 
Krumbholz.  Miss  Ruth  Hirsch  has  recently  been  awarded  the  Bulitzer  Pediatric  Prize 
for  her  murder  mystery,  "Who  Cried  The  Loudest?"  The  nationally-known  pediatrician, 
Doris  Kinkead,  whose  patients  all  must  have  red  hair,  has  said  of  this  book,  "Sensa¬ 
tional.  Human.  True  to  life.  Don't  miss  it."  I  jumped  to  my  feet  as  I  read  those  words, 
"Don’t  miss  it."  It  was  time  for  my  amphogel. 

Once  more  settled  in  the  chaise  lounge,  I  turned  the  newspaper  to  the  editorial 
page.  The  first  editorial  concerned  a  revision  of  the  park  system  to  avoid  confusion. 
Roxy  Park  Carnes  and  Rita  Parks  are  the  chief  upholders  of  this  new  project.  As  ' 
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lay  down  the  paper,  three  of  my  companions  here  at  "Miakinback",  Joan  Foss,  Pamela 
Stearns,  and  Grade  Putnam,  came  to  collect  me  for  pot-holder  making  class.  We 
send  the  gay  holders  to  Miss  Mary  Ketchum,  who  runs  a  gift  shop  on  Harkness  12 
at  the  Medical  Center. 

All  in  all,  the  class  of  1945  is  very  happy.  We  see  that  those  girls  who  really 
heard  the  call  are  sticking  to  their  chosen  profession.  Then,  too,  there  are  others 
who  have  become  side-tracked,  and  still  others,  like  Tony  Curran,  who  simply  can't 
make  up  their  minds! 

STUDENT  GOVERNMENT  ASSOCIATION 

During  the  past  year  the  Student  Government  Association  has  progressed 
toward  a  more  cooperative  faculty-student  association.  There  is  an  Executive  Board, 
made  up  of  the  class  presidents,  the  committee  chairmen  and  the  club  presidents. 
Ideas,  brought  up  at  Board  meetings,  are  taken  to  the  Council  for  revision  and 
approval  before  being  submitted  to  the  student  body.  The  Council  consists  of  two 
faculty  representatives,  Miss  Margaret  E.  Conrad  and  Miss  Florence  Vanderbilt, 
the  three  student  government  officers,  the  class  presidents,  and  the  Late  Pass  Proctor. 

The  majority  of  the  activities  of  the  Association  are  carried  on  by  committees 
and  clubs.  The  Social  Committee  is  to  be  thanked  for  giving  several  good  dances 
this  year  and  for  cooperating  with  a  committee  of  medical  students  to  provide  a 
series  of  tea  dances.  The  purpose  of  these  dances  has  been  to  acquaint  student 
nurses  and  Bard  Hall  students  with  each  other.  The  Civic  Committee  protects  Max¬ 
well  Hall  from  the  destruction  of  thoughtless  students,  and  has  outfitted  the  kitchens 
for  use.  The  improved  menus  in  the  dining  room  are  the  result  of  the  efforts  and 
suggestions  of  the  Food  Committee.  The  Radio  Committee  has  endeavored  to 
maintain  quiet  in  the  Hall.  The  Library  Committee  has  inaugurated  a  new  set  of 
library  rules,  and  the  Lending  Library  has  provided  many  new  best  sellers. 

Miss  Mary  Dickey  represented  Student  Government  at  the  New  York  Con¬ 
vention  of  the  League  of  Nursing  Education  this  year,  and  returned  with  many  new 
ideas  about  student  government. 

We  feel  that  we  have  made  fine  progress  in  1944-45,  thanks  to  the  cooperation 
of  the  committee  chairmen  and  to  the  faculty.  We  hope  that  our  contribution  will 


be  of  value  in  subsequent  years. 

Mary  Dickey  . . . . . . . President 

Barbara  Ketchum  Lahey . . . Vice-President 

Gay  Currie . - _ _ _ - . - . Secretary 

CLASS  OFFICERS 
Senior  Class 

Amelia  Wilkie  . . . . . . . - . - . President 

Grace  Putnam .  . . Vice  President 

Ruth  Nussbaumer  .....Secretary 

Jean  Bensinger  . . . . . . - . .....Treasurer 

Junior  Class 

Brooks  Barnes  . President 

Ann  Johnston  . . . . .  Vice  President 

Alma  Lewis  . Secretary 

Dorothy  Engstrand  . . Treasurer 

Freshman  Class 

Frances  Berking  . . President 

Jane  Dougall  .  . . .  Vice  President 

Melanie  Bridgman  . ...Secretary 

Jean  Becker  . .Treasurer 


Harold  Haliday  Costain 


Anna  C.  Maxwell  Hall,  School  of  Nursing  Residence 
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OUTSTANDING  ACTIVITIES,  1944-45 
FELLOWSHIP  GROUP 


A  group  of  students  feeling  the  importance  of  Bible  study,  of  sharing  religious 
views,  of  prayer  in  our  education;  a  group  of  girls  who  like  to  brouse  through  the 
hymn  book  and  sing  old  favorites — these  are  the  members  of  the  Christian  Fellowship 
for  Nurses. 

All  students,  affiliates,  and  interested  graduates  are  invited  to  the  meetings  each 
Thursday  evening  in  the  game  room.  It  was  fun  filling  Thanksgiving  baskets  for 
Social  Service,  caroling  at  Christmas,  and  planning  special  programs  for  Easter  and 
other  holidays. 

Margaret  B.  Smith  . President 

Carol  Sica .  ...  Vice-President 

Florence  Jensen .  Secretary 

Miss  Elizabeth  Gill . . . . .  . . ...Faculty  Adviser 


POLYGON  CLUB 

One  of  the  active  organizations  in  Maxwell  Hall  is  the  Polygon  Club;  member¬ 
ship  is  comprised  of  the  entire  student  body.  With  the  suggestions  and  cooperation 
of  this  group  an  effort  is  made  to  bring  to  Maxwell  Hall  a  variety  of  programs  of 
professional  interest  and  of  entertainment  value.  Included  in  its  activities  of  the 
year  were  a  fashion  show,  a  swimming  meet,  and  game  nights.  In  this  way  Polygon 
provided  a  common  meeting  place  and  served  as  a  nucleus  for  interests  and  activities 
for  all  the  groups.  The  Polygon  Club  members  cooperated  this  year  with  the  Greek 
War  Relief  Organization  by  collecting  student  donations  and  by  knitting  many 
useful  garments. 

Much  credit  and  many  thanks  go  to  Miss  Eula  Rathbun  for  her  support  and  help. 
It  was  through  her  continuous  efforts  that  opportunities  for  entertainment  and  literary 
events  throughout  the  city  have  been  made  available. 

Sally  Linen.  .  . . President 

Louella  Coumbe  .  . Vice-President 

Mary  Mason.  ...........  . Secretary-Treasurer 

Miss  Eula  Rathbun  Faculty  Adviser 


GLEE  CLUB 

For  those  in  Maxwell  Hall  who  are  musically  inclined  there  is  the  Glee  Club, 
whose  membership  numbers  about  thirty-five.  It  is  this  group  that  is  responsible 
for  the  fall  and  spring  concerts,  this  year  under  the  guidance  of  the  student  director, 
Elizabeth  Good,  and  the  faculty  adviser,  Miss  Alice  Hamilton.  Their  Thanksgiving 
program,  given  in  conjunction  with  the  Fellowship  Group,  provided  us  with  a  speaker 
and  religious  music.  The  group  played  a  principle  part  in  caroling  at  Christmas. 
Their  acceptance  of  an  invitation  to  the  Mount  Sinai  Glee  Club  Concert  provided  a 
means  of  bringing  about  closer  relationships  with  other  schools.  Winter  activities 
included  a  visit  to  the  opera  in  January. 

The  Maxettes  are  a  group  of  girls  who  spend  extra  time  practicing  together  and 
who  have  sung  at  prayers  in  the  morning,  and  at  broadcasts  in  the  hospital.  Songs 
sung  at  the  meetings  are  for  pleasure  and  enjoyment.  It  is  hoped  that  the  member¬ 
ship  will  be  increased  in  the  future. 

Alma  Lewis.. . . . President 
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Music  Board 


Director 


Elizabeth  Good 
Ellen  Christensen 
Frances  Berking 

Miss  Alice  Hamilton  . . . Faculty  Adviser 


DRAMATIC  CLUB 

A  new  lease  on  life  has  been  given  the  Dramatic  Club  this  year,  under  the  new 
name  "The  Vagabonds".  An  ambitious  program  was  planned,  including  a  Christmas 
pageant,  two  one-act  plays  and  an  Easter  parade. 

The  Christmas  pageant  was  given  shortly  before  the  holidays.  Three  tableau 
scenes  were  presented  with  the  assistance  of  the  Glee  Club,  and  the  festivities  in¬ 
cluded  caroling,  in  which  the  audience  joined. 

"Vagabonds  Present"  read  the  program  on  the  opening  night  of  Ned  Albert's 
hilarious  comedy  "Fireman,  Save  My  Child".  The  program  also  featured  some 
talented  dancers. 

Miss  Eula  Rathbun,  faculty  member  of  the  club,  while  cleaning  the  costume  closet 
on  the  roof,  conceived  the  idea  of  parading  the  Vagabond's  collection  of  "antigues" 
at  Easter.  The  keynote  of  the  parade  seemed  to  be  expressed  by  the  ditty,  "Where 
Did  You  Get  That  Hat?" 

"The  Vagabonds"  presented  another  conqedy  in  late  May  to  finish  the  season, 
one  of  A.  A.  Milne's  whimsical  farces.  They  are  looking  forward  fo  starting  another 
active  year  in  the  fall. 

Executive  Board 
Elizabeth  Good 
Grace  Heinman 
Katherine  Thompson 
Charlotte  Townsend 
Patricia  Conway 

Miss  Eula  Rathbun . .  . Faculty  Adviser 


STUDENT  PRINTS 

The  Student  Prints  is  a  quarterly  magazine  published  by  the  students  under  the 
direction  of  Miss  Eleanor  Lee,  Assistant  Professor  of  Nursing.  This  year  it  has  featured 
a  speech  by  Dr.  Hugh  Auchincloss,  and  a  copy  of  the  welcoming  speech  for  the 
class  of  1947  by  Dr.  Fordyce  B.  St.  John.  The  editorial  staff  has  felt  that  such 
material  should  be  permanently  kept  for  the  students.  Other  features  this  year  have 
been  a  summary  of  fhe  affiliation  at  Willard  Parker,  and  a  number  of  humorous  poems. 
There  have  been  several  attractive  linoleum  cuts  in  each  issue,  which  have  illustrated 
the  stories  and  articles.  Enlargement  of  the  magazine  is  desired;  when  the  war  is 
over  and  printing  has  returned  to  its  normal  state  this  goal  may  be  easily  attained. 
Fuller  cooperation  of  the  student  body  has  also  been  encouraged,  and  has  been 
achieved  to  some  degree.  It  is  hoped  that  next  year,  and  in  the  years  following,  the 
participation  will  be  even  greater. 


Jean  Griffin. . . 

Marjorie  Hufchins 

Jean  Calderwood . . 

Dorothy  Watson  Robinson 
Helen  Jean  McCormick 
Miss  Eleanor  Lee. 


.  Editor 

Business  Manager 
Circulation  Manager 
Art  Editor 

. Feat  ure  Editor 

.  Faculty  Adviser 
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CLASS  WILL 


We,  the  class  of  1945,  being  of  unsound  mind,  and  broken  body,  and  being  under 
the  influence  of  benzedrine,  marijuana,  and  rum  and  coca  cola,  do  hereby  bequeath 
and  bestow,  give  and  present,  grant  and  commit,  the  following,  i.e.,  to  wit: 

Loretta  Boyan's  room  to  the  Civic  Committee  for  redecoration. 

Aye-Aye  Clothier's  yodeling  ability  to  the  nurses  in  Pediatric  Clinic. 

Lou  Coumbe's  mechanical  ability  to  the  Engineering  Department  on  Floor  Y. 

Tuna  Holt's  poetry  and  literature  books  to  replace  "True  Story"  and  the  "Daily 
News"  on  the  wards. 

Janie  Helwig's  feather  cut  to  the  incoming  probie  class,  which  will  be  suffering 
from  the  hair  net  shortage. 

Patty  Brobeil's  success  with  you  know  what  to  you  know  who. 

Ginny  Dolliver's  O.R.  cartoons  to  Dr.  Whipple. 

Marjorie  Hutchins'  Rh  negative  blood  to  the  Blood  Bank. 

Kathy  Kernan's  box  of  feathers,  ribbons,  and  veils  to  Lili  Dache. 

Rose  Hoynak's  neat  closet  to  Fibber  McGee. 

June  Travers'  vitality  to  Lauren  Bacall. 

Lee  Wilkie's  uniforms  to  Terry  Casey. 

Ruth  Nussbaumer's  bandage  scissors  to  Charles  of  the  Ritz  to  improve  his  hair 
styling. 

Mary  Hazen's  soprano  voice  to  Chaplain  Russell's  Sunday  broadcasts. 

And,  furthermore,  still  being  of  unsound  mind  and  broken  body  etc.  we  do  here¬ 
by  announce  that: 

Nancy  Allan  and  Lucy  Pardee  leave  the  settees  in  the  lobby  for  the  next  group 
of  faithful  men. 

Mary  D.,  and  Mary  P.  Baldwin  leave  the  confusion  over  their  names  to  E.  Sprunt 
and  B.  Sprunt. 

Betty  Boots  leaves  a  seat  on  the  New  Haven  train  for  the  next  Yale  fan. 

Marcia  Allen,  Sally  Linen,  and  Lu  Prior  endow  a  bed  in  Harkness  in  appreciation 
for  services  rendered. 

Julie  Smi  th  d  onates  her  roller  skates  to  the  unsterile  nurses  in  the  O.R. 

Artie  Georges  leaves  her  knitting  needles  to  the  night  nurses  on  K  Center  for 
use  during  their  leisure  time. 

Jean  Griffin,  Ruthie  Fravel,  Ginny  Jones  and  Jean  Roberts  leave  happy(?)  mem¬ 
ories  of  Willard  Parker  to  the  next  unfortunate  victims  of  mumps  and  measles. 

Dutch  Hoppock  leaves  her  early  cold  shower  to  all  the  nurses  from  below  the 
Mason-Dixon  line. 

Annie  D.  Keith  leaves  the  air  raid  alarms  to  Mayor  LaGuardia. 

Kay  Lane,  the  sleep  expert,  leaves  a  10  o'clock  curfew  to  replace  the  present 
curfew  to  replace  the  present  midnight  one. 

Peggy  Peters  leaves  numerous  specimens  of  dead  goldfish  to  the  Pathology 
Department. 

June  Schaaf  leaves  her  resemblance  to  Margaret  Sullivan. 

Carol  Sica  leaves  to  become  an  instrument  nurse  in  a  front  line  hospital. 

Dot  Watson  Robinson  leaves  the  wards  for  Ward. 

Helen  Green  leaves  bound  for  the  heathens  in  Africa. 

Dottie  Willan  reluctantly  leaves  her  place  in  the  receiving  line  at  the  Maxwell 
Hall  dances. 

Cherry  Pulling  refuses  to  leave  her  well-suited  nickname. 

In  witness  whereof  and  testimony  thereto  we  do  sign  and  seal  this  final  will  and 
document,  "With  Malice  Towards  None". 


THE  CLASS  OF  1945. 
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A  Student's  Room  In  Maxwell  Hall 
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THREE  YEARS  IN  MEDICINE  AND  SURGERY 

However  different  the  personalities  and  backgrounds  of  the  members  of  the 
class  of  1945,  we  have  had  a  common,  absorbing  interest  in  our  chosen  profession. 
It  is  impossible  to  discuss  the  progress  of  ours,  or  of  any  other  class,  without  con¬ 
sidering  the  advances  which  medical  science  have  made  in  the  corresponding  years 
of  our  student  life.  Further  deliberation  reveals  that  it  is  also  impossible,  here,  to 
include  all  of  the  discoveries  and  inventions  which  have  been  made  known  from  the 
fall  of  1942  to  1945.  As  a  result,  we  offer  here  but  a  few  of  these  interesting  items, 
with  the  hope  that  they  will  recall  for  all  of  us  who  have  been  thinking  about  nursing 
and  medicine  for  the  past  three  years,  some  of  the  highlights  of  our  work. 

From  the  beginning  of  our  pre-clinical  days  we  have  heard  of  The  Nationa' 
Research  Council,  and  we  were  glad  to  learn  that  our  hospital  took  an  active  part 
in  the  Council's  study  of  war  wounds,  especially  of  burns.  Methods  of  treating  burns 
differs  considerably  even  in  principle  in  different  places;  some  of  the  findings  are  still 
military  secrets.  Pressure  dressings,  frequently  used  in  our  hospital,  tend  to  seal  off 
the  wounds,  and  to  immobilize  partially  the  area  during  the  healing  process.  Other  local 
methods,  used  in  Great  Britain,  include  continuous  saline  dressings,  used  particularly 
on  hands,  faces,  and  flexor  surfaces.  The  Bunyan-Stannard  oil  silk  envelope,  which 
is  employed  in  some  United  States'  hospitals,  covers  the  burned  area  but  has  an 
opening  at  either  end,  one  for  the  introduction  of  an  irrigating  tip  and  the  other  for 
drainage.  Necrotic  tissue  is  washed  away  by  periodic  saline  irrigations.  Considerable 
motion  is  permitted,  and  the  part  may  be  observed  at  all  times.  Prevention  of  shock 
is  important  in  all  war  wounds,  and  the  use  of  plasma  has  certainly  come  to  the  fore¬ 
ground  in  the  last  three  years.  The  use  of  adrenal  cortical  extract  for  the  same  purpose 
has  also  been  employed. 

War  not  only  brings  about  trauma,  but  also  malnutrition,  to  the  populations  of 
the  ravaged  nations  especially.  In  this  connection  we  have  witnessed  the  advent  of 
amino  acids,  used  in  conjunction  with  glucose  in  the  form  of  parenteral  fluids.  These 
acids  raise  the  serum  protein  of  the  blood.  In  addition  to  their  use  in  supplementing 
nutrition,  this  form  of  amino  acids  has  been  applied  in  such  medical  conditions  as 
diarrhea,  dysentery,  pyloric  stenosis,  and  others  where  food  tolerance  is  poor.  Post¬ 
operative  patients,  however,  and  again,  those  in  shock,  derive  even  more  benefit  from 
such  nourishment. 

Although  we  might  introduce  the  Rh  factor  as  another  item  of  import  so  far 
as  war  wound  treatment  is  concerned,  we  would  rather  introduce  it  in  relation  to 
obstetrics.  This  factor  is  in  some  respects  similar  to  the  substances  determining  the 
four  main  blood  groups.  Determination  of  the  Rh  factor  in  the  pregnant  woman  and 
her  husband  insures  immediate,  proper  treatment  of  erythroblastosis  of  the  newborn, 
which  appears  to  be  due  to  confliction  between  the  maternal  and  fetal  blood.  Infants 
who  develop  this  disease  are  transfused  with  Rh  negative  blood,  if  the  mother  is 
negative  and  the  father  positive. 

In  a  discussion  of  medical  advances  the  role  of  new  drugs  cannot  be  forgotten. 
Sulfadiazine,  and  other  sulfa  derivatives,  have  proved  to  be  life  savers  in  many 
diseases  which  formerly  had  a  poor  prognosis.  Penicillin  has  been  even  more  widely 
publicized  and  justly  so.  Now  highly  refined  and  readily  available,  it  has  proved 
effective  in  the  treatment  of  staphlococcal  and  streptococcal  infections,  and  in  the 
treatment  of  syphilis.  Subacute  bacterial  endocarditis  has  yielded  almost  miraculously 
to  this  wonder  drug;  we  have  seen  patients  walk  out  of  the  hospital  following  intra¬ 
venous  or  intramuscular  drip  therapy,  when  formerly  they  would  not  have  recovered. 
Here  it  seems  expedient  to  mention  the  administration  of  heparin,  which  delays  the 
clotting  of  the  blood,  and  which  has  been  used  with  sulfadiazine  and  penicillin  in 
bacterial  endocarditis  to  prevent  fibrin  deposits  on  the  heart  valves.  Sulfadiazine  has 
given  way  in  some  cases  to  sulfamerazine,  which  does  not  have  to  be  given  at  night 
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because  the  blood  level  is  maintained  longer  following  each  dose.  Drug  follows  upon 
drug  and  we  think  of  a  new  digitalis  derivative:  lantatoside  C.  This  permits  rapid 
digitallization  because  it  is  given  intravenously  in  one  dose.  Digitalline  nativelle, 
a  highly  purified  glucoside  of  digitalis  leaves,  may  be  ordered  in  doses  of  0/1  to  0/2 
milligrams  following  digitallization.  Dosage  is  very  accurate  because  it  is  determined 
by  weight.  Finally,  we  mention  thiourea  and  thiouracil,  which  relieve  symptoms  of 
hyperthyroidism  by  inhibiting  the  formation  of  thyroxin  in  the  thyroid  gland.  Symptoms 
may  recur  after  the  drug  is  stopped. 

As  a  parting  backward  glance  is  given  to  our  preliminary  days,  we  recall  that 
post-operative  patients  were  confined  to  bed  for  days  and  weeks.  When  at  last  they 
took  their  first  steps  they  tottered  and  struggled,  and  went  back  to  bed  for  another 
day  or  two!  Now,  as  seniors,  we  gaze  in  amazement  at  uncomplicated  cases  sitting 
in  chairs  the  afternoon  of  operation,  standing  by  their  beds  the  second  morning,  and 
walking  the  following  afternoon.  Records  of  their  progress  is  kept  here  for  the 
Early  Ambulation  Study,  and  so  far  fewer  complications  have  resulted. 

This  survey  of  the  advances  in  medicine  and  nursing  could  be  continued  for 
pages  and  pages,  but  from  this  brief  glimpse  we  can  certainly  see  what  a  productive 
three  years  we  have  been  living  and  studying  in.  It  is  our  sincere  hope  that  such 
progress  will  continue  in  unrelentless  fashion  as  the  war  ceases,  and  we  settle  down  to 
reconstruction. 


WHAT  WE  REMEMBER  BEST 
About  our  three  years  in  training: 

Virginia  Wiese — Dragging  out  of  bed  after  a  hectic  night  of  relief  to  make  room 
inspection. 

Eleanor  Jones — "No,  I'm  not  the  one  with  the  mumps." 

Carol  Sica — The  bat  appearing  on  K  Center  at  routine  time. 

Betty  Walker — Lighted  candles  and  freshmen  with  shining  faces  and  new  stripes. 
Eleanor  Bechtold — Mysterious  arrivals  and  departures  of  boats  on  the  Hudson. 
Joyce  Cassidy — Soaking  one  half  hour  in  a  hot  tub  after  a  freezing  day  on 
Henry  Street. 

Rita  Sullivan — Spring  coming  to  Maxwell  Hall  gardens. 

Doris  Lippert — Birthday  parties  in  the  sitting  rooms. 

Virginia  Gill — Listening  to  the  "sweet  music"  of  babies  while  on  night  duty  in 
the  nursery. 

Helen  Cizek — Cooking  with  Liz  Walker  in  the  kitchens — good  food. 

Margaret  Johnson — "Buzzer,  buzzer  on  the  wall;  ain't  you  got  no  oomph  at  all?" 
Helen  Thomsen — "Miss  Thomsen,  we  don't  boil  naso-gastric  tubes;  neither  do  we 
melt  them." 

Patricia  Murray — Squeaking  doors  and  fluttering  white  gowns  on  night  duty  in 
Isolation. 

Elizabeth  Child — Dusting  out  my  mail  box  T.I.D. 

Marita  Conroy — Discovering  that  the  other  key  opens  the  closet  and  not  the 
front  door  to  Maxwell  Hall. 

Eleanor  Smith — Eating  breakfast  with  moonlight  on  the  Hudson. 

Elizabeth  Ann  Francis — Ice  skating  in  the  middle  of  summer. 

Ruth  Foster— Taking  every  possible  late  pass,  all  for  C. 

Winifred  Beach — Madly  darning  black  stockings  before  going  on  duty. 

Ruth  Catterall — June  8,  1944,  8  P.M. 

Florence  Platt — Mistaking  Dr.  Auchincloss  for  a  patient's  father  and  refusing  to 
show  him  the  chart. 

Jeanne  Roberts — Those  ward  reports. 

Josephine  Brown — The  cry  of  a  newborn  baby  in  Sloane. 

Ruth  Gregory — Looking  for  a  fourth  for  bridge. 
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About  Some  Of  Us: 


Mildred  Schwarz — "I'm  misunderstood!" 

Katejean  Allerton — "Where's  my  time  table!" 

Joan  Hardoncourt — Waiting  for  the  day  when  she  can  sit  on  her  hair. 

Dorothy  Donald — Dramatic  voice  and  poetic  compositions. 

Susanne  Lingner — Oh!  So  easy  to  tease  .  .  . 

Charlotte  Spicer — "Wake  me  up  at  6  a.m." 

Ruth  H'utcheon — Writing  nightly  letters. 

Mildred  Stebel — "I'm  in  the  mood  for  food." 

Mary  Hazen — "Say,  have  you  seen  my  ring?" 

Marionelise  Hayes — "La Comedia ne" 

Dorothy  Webb — -Knitting  on  the  everlasting  sweater. 

Muriel  Davies — "The  man  in  her  life" 

Ida  Gilliams — Little  Wallaby. 

Marjorie  Childs — Reaction  to  "Do  nothing  'til  you  hear  from  me". 

Barbara  Ketchum  Lahey — Trying  to  get  a  better  tan  than  anyone  else." 

Muriel  Widrick — Classic  remark  at  Hartford:  "Where's  the  Lib?  I  came  here 
to  study!" 

Lillian  Brown — "I  love  that  man!" 

Nell  Hlervey — "Look,  I  cut  my  bangs  again." 

Mary  Nunn — The  time  she  wore  golashes  while  mopping  up  the  floor  after  Jane 
Herbert's  shower. 

Lillian  Turner — Wearing  her  Navy  trench  coat  when  she  took  her  Army  physical. 
Virginia  Hobler — The  best  test  of  a  meal  is  forty-eight  hours  after  you've  eaten  it. 

"FIRSTS" 

The  class  of  1945  has  been  the  first  class: 

To  enter  the  School  in  its  second  half-century. 

To  have  its  entire  course  under  war  conditions. 

To  wear  borrowed  "stripes"  at  the  Welcoming  Ceremony. 

To  wear  gray  uniforms  with  caps  and  bibs  after  the  preliminary  period. 

To  have  a  Christmas  vacation  in  their  first  year. 

To  have  an  affiliation  in  neurological  or  psychiatric  nursing  for  every  student. 

To  have  a  one-week  affiliation  in  visiting  nursing. 

To  be  allowed  radios  for  the  full  three  years. 

To  have  a  year-book  —  since  i 9 3 6 ! 
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